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■3  THE 

history, 

OF 

Thomas  Hick  a  thrift. 

*  ■  ■  ... 

PART  THE  FIRST. 


(  *  ) 


The  firft  Part  of 

'  •-  "  '  •  •  r. 

Thomas  Hickathrift. 

CHAP.  I. 

Tom's  Birth  and  Parentage. 

IN  the  reign  of  William  the  Conqueror, 
I  have  read  in  ancient  Records,  there 
lived  in  the  Ifle  of  Ely,  in  Cambridge- 
fhire,  a  Man  named  Tfhomas  Hickathrift, 
&  poor  Labourer,  yet  he  was  an  honeft 
flout  Man,  and  able  to  do  as  much  work 
in  a  Day  as  two  ordinary  Men.  Having 
only  one  Son,  he  called  him  after  his 


i 


TfiOl 


(  3  ) 


i  Name,  Thomas.  The  old  Man  put 
Son  to.  School,  but  he  would  learn 
hing. 

3od  called  the  old  Man  afide,  his 
>ther,  being  tender  of  her  Son,  main- 
led  him  by  her  o*n  Labour  as  well  as 
could  5,  but  all  his  Delight  was  in  the 
imney  corner;  and  he  eat  as  much  at 
;e  as  would  ierve  five  ordinary  Men. 
ten  Years  old  he-was  fix  Peet  high,  and 
ee  in  thl:cknef3 :  his  Hand  was  like  a 
julder  of  Mutton,  and  every  other  part 
>portionable";  but  ’his  great  ftrength 
;  yet  unknown. 


CHAP. 


m 


W-  \  m  .  •  - — A  ■’ 

.  /'  ‘  * 

(  4  (  • 

CHAP  II.  , 


How  Tom  Hickathrift's  great  Strength  came 
to, be  known. 


TOM’s  Mother  being*  a  poor  Widow, 
went  to  a  rich  Farmer’s  hotife’  to 
beg  a  Bundle  of  Straw,  to  ftiift  herfelf  and 
her  Son  Thomas — The  Farmer  being  an 
honeft  charitable  Man,  bid  [her  take  what 
file  wanted.  She  going  home  to  her  fon 
Thomas,  faid,  pray  go  to  fuch  a  Place, 
.and  fetch  mi  a  Bundle  of  Straw  ;  I  hare 

afked  leave. - He  fwore  he  would  not 

go. - Nay,  pr’ythee  go,  faid  the  old 

Mother.— Again  he  fwore  he  would  not 


(  5  )•  . 

unlefs  (he  would  borrow  him  a  Cart  Rope. 
‘She  being  willing  to  plcafure  him,  went 
and  borrowed  one. 

Then  taking  the  Cart  Rope  away  he 
went,  and  coming  to  the  F-armer’s  Houfe, 
jthe  Matter  was  in  the  Barn,  and  two  Men 
thraftiing. 

Said  Tom,  I  am  come  for  a  Burden  of 
Straw.-rTom,  faid  the  Farmer,  take  as 
much  as  thou  can’ll  carry.  So  he  laid 
down  his  Cart-Rope,  tmd  began  to  make 
up  his  Burden,  ! 

•Your  Rope,  Tom,  faid  they,  is  too 
fhort,  and  jeered  him,  But  he  fitted  the 
Farmer  well  for  his  Joke,  for  when  he  had 
made  up  his  Burden,  it  was  fuppofed  it 
might  be  two  thoufand  Weight.-  But 
fays  they,  what  a  Fool  art  thou  ?  for  thou 
cantt  not  carry  the  tythe  of  it.  But  how¬ 
ever,;  he  took  up  the  Bur-then,  and  rtfade 
no  more  of  it  than  we  do  of  an  hundred 
Weight,  to  the  great  Admiration  of  Maf- 

ter  and  Men.  *  '  - 

Now  Tom’s  ftrength  beginning  to  be 
known  in  the  to  -vn,  they  would  not  iet 
him  lie  lurking  in  the  Chimney  Cotner, 
every  one  hiring  him  to  work,  fee.ing  he 
had  io  much  Strength,  all  telling  him  it 


was  a  Shame  for  him  to  lie  idle  as  he  did  ' 
from  Day  to  Day,  fo  that  Tom  finding 
them  bate  at  him  as  he  did,  went  firft  to 
one  Work,  and  then  to  another. 

At  laft  a  Man  came  to  him,  and  desired 
him  to  go  with  him  to  the  Wood  to  help 
him  m  bring  a  T ree  Home  j  fo  Tom  went 
with  him  and  four 'other  Men.  / 

And  whp  they  came  to  the  Wood,  they 
fet  the  Cart  by  the  Tree,  &  began  to  draw 
it  by  Purlies  ;  but  Tom.  feeing  them  not 
able  to  ftirit,  faid  aloud,  ftand  afide  Fools. 
And  fet  on  one  End,  and  then  put  it  into 
the  Cart — There,  faid  he*  fee  What  a  Man 
can  do.— Marry,  faid  they,  that’s  true. 


Having  done,  and  coming  through  the  , 
Wood,  they  met  the  Woodman  i  &  Tbiti 


Delight  in  young  Company,  and  fide  to 
Fairs  and  Meetings,  to  iee  Sports,  and  Di- 


One  Day,  going  to  a  Wake,  where  the 
young  men  were  met,  ipme.went  to  wreft- 
ling,  and  fome  to  cudgels,  Tome 'throwing 
the  Hammer  and  the  nice. 


'  Tom  flood  awhile  to  fee  the  Spert,  and 
at  laft  he  joined  th#.  Company  throwing 
the  Hammer  ;  at  len^h  hetook  the  Haip- 
mer  ir^his  Hand,  and  felt  the  weight  of 
it,  bidding  them  ftand  out  of  the  Way, 
for  he  would  fry  how  far  he  could  throw  it; 
— — Aye,  fa  id  the  old  Smith,  y  ou  will 
throw  it  a  great  Way  I  warrant  you.  , 
lorn  took  the  Hammer,  and  giving  it 
a  iwing,  threw  it  into  a  River  five  or  fix 
Furlongs  diftant,  and  bid  them  retch  it  out. 


.  '  <9  ) 

■  /  ;  '  -  :  v  .  ■;  •  *  *  • 

After  this  Tom  joined  the  Wteftlers: 
and  though  he  had  no  more  (Will  thin  an 
Afs,  yet  by  main  ftrength  he  flung  in  "he 
grappled  with;  if  once  he  laid  old  they 
were  gone,  lome  he  threw -over  his  head, 
and  others  he  laid  down  gently.  Tie  did 
not  attempt  to  lock,  or  ftrike  at  their  Keels 
but  threw /them  two  or  three  yards  ftom 
him,  and  fometimes  on  their  heads,  ready 
to  break  their  'Neck.  Sp  that  at  laft  none 
durft  enter  the  ring  to  wreftle  with  him  for 
they  took  him  tpu  be  feme  Devil  among 
them.  *  .  / 

Thus  was  the  Fame  of  Tom’s  great 
Strength  fpread  more  and  more  about  the 
Country* 


Chap. 


w  becomes  a  Brewer’s  Servant  \  and  of  bis 
kilting  a  Giant,  and  gotten*  the  title  of 
Mr.  Rhkathrift,  :  ;  ° 


Friends  perfuaded  him,,  and  the  Mailer 
prpmifed  him  a  new  Suit  of  Cloatbfl  from  - 
Top  to  Toe,  and  befides,  that  he  ihquld  eat 
and  drink  of  the  beft.  At  laft  Tom  .con-., 
fenced  to  be  his  Man  and  the  Matter 
ihewed  him  which  Way  he  was  to  go ; 
for  there  was  a  monftrdus  Giant,  who 
kept  part  of'the  Marftv,  and  none  durft  go 
that  Way  ;  fof  if  the  Giant  Found  them, 
he  would  either  kill  them,  or  make  them 
his  Slaves.  '  •.»  H  • 

But  to  come  to  Tom  and  his  Matter  * 
Ton?  did  more  in  one  Day,  than  all  the 
reft  of  his  Men  did  in  three  *,  fo  that  his 
Matter  feeing  him  fo  tradable,  and  care¬ 
ful  in ;  his  Bufinefs,  made  him  his  head 
Man,  and  trotted  him  to  carry  Beer  by 
himfdf,  for  he  needed  none  to  help  him. 
Thus  Tom  went  each  Day  to  Witbeach, 
which  was  a  long  Journey  of  twenty. 


rTom  going  this  Journey  fo  often,  and 
finding  the  other  Road  the  Giant  kept, 
nearer  by  the  half,  and  Tom  haying  en- 
creafed  hjs  -  Strength  by  being  fo  well 
kept  arid  improved  his  Courage  by  drink¬ 
ing  fc  much  ftrong  Ale ;  one  Day  as  he 
w Jks  going  to  Wi&each,  without  faying 


y 


attyl&ing  to  his  Matter,  or  any  of  his  fel¬ 
low  Servants,  he  refolved  td^make  the 
neareft:  Road,  or  lofe  his  Life ;  to  win  the 
Horfe,  or  lofe  the  Saddle  ;  to  kill,  or  be 
killed,  if  he  met  the  Giant.  -  >  •/ 

Thus  refolved,  he  goes  tb*  neareft  way 
with  his  Cart,  flinging  open  the  Gates,  in 
order  to  go  through  j  but  the  Giant  foon  -* 
elj>ied  him,  and  feeing  him  a  daring  Fel¬ 
low,  vowed  to  flop  his  Journey,  and  make 
a  Prize  of  his  Beer ;  but  Tom  cared  not  a 
Fart  for  him  ;  and  the  Giant  met  him 
like  a  roaring  Lion,  as  though  he  would 
have  fwallowed  him. 

Sirrah,  laid  he,  who  gave  you  autho- 
rity  to  come  this  way  ?  Do  you  not  know 
that  I  make  all  Hand  in  fear  of  my  Sight  ? 
and  you  like  an  impudent  Rogue,  muft 
come  and  fling  open  my  Gates  at  Pleafure. 
Are  you  foscare;efs  of  your  Life,  that. you 
do  not,  care  what  you  do  ?  PH  make 
you  an  Example  to  all  under  the  Sun. 
Do’ft  thou  not  fee  how  many  Heads  hang 
.upon  yonder  Tree,  that  have  offended  my 
Laws?  thine  fhall  hang  higher  than  thefti 
•  all.  •  ' 

A  turd  in  your  Teeth,  laid  Tom, 'you 
fball'not  find  me  like  one  of  them:  No 


.  /  ^  ' 

....  :h. 


t 


White  the  Giant  war  gone  for  his  Club* 
Tom  turn’d  his  Cart  upfide'dowti,  taking 
the  Axletree  and  Wheel  fot  his  fword  and 
Buckler,  'and  excellent  Weapons  they  were 
on  fuch  an  Emergency.  v 

The  Giant  coming  out  again,  began  to 
flare  at  Tom  to  fee  him  take*  the  Wheel 


' V  /  (  IS  >  -  ;  - 

,faid  the  Giant,  why  yott  are  but  a  Fool, 
if  yon  come  to  fight  :me.v  and  bring,  no 
Weapon  to  defend  yourfelf.  Cries  Tom, 

I  hare  got  a  Weapon  here  fhall  make  you/ 
know  \  am  fyour  Mafter.  Aye,  fay  you " 
fo,  Sirrah  faid  the  Giant,  and  then  ran  to 
hisCaye  to  fetch '  his  Club,-  intending  to 
dafh  out  his  Brains  one  blow. 


other.  ■'  k':  • 

Oh  !  oh  !  (a?4  thc  Giant,  ’ you  are  likely 
to  do  greatThings  with  thefe  Infttuments; 
I  have  a  Twig  here  that  will  beat  thee, 
and  thv  Axletree-  and  thy  Wheel  to  the 


Noty  that  which  the  piaht  cklled  a  twig 
was  as  thick  as  a>  Mill  poft  j  With  this  the 
Giant  made  a  Blow  at  T pm  with  fuch1  a 
Force,  as  made  the  Wheel  crack*  Tom 
nothing  daunted,  give  him  as  brave  a 
Blow  on  the  Side  of  his  Head,  which 
made  him  reel  again;— What,  {aid  Tom, 
are  you  got  drunk  with  fny  -fmall  Beer 
already  ?~-The  Griarif  recovering  ifcade 
many  hard  Blows  at  Tbm  ;  l  but  (till,  as 
they  came,  he  kept  them  off  with  his 
Wheel,  fo  that  he  received  but  very  4itt!e 


'  1  (  *5  ) 

.v  *  -  ,  ■  •  •  \  *  - :  .  \  ’•  .  ,  ' 

» lit  th<S  tnean  time  Toth  plied  him  fo 
with  Blows,  that  the  Sweat  ahu  Bbod 
•  ram  together-  dow-i  th^Giant’s  Face,  j  who 
being  fat  and  foggy,  iwas  almoft  fpeiit 
-  jwth  fighting  :;fo.  bng,  begged  Tom  to ' 
let  mm  drink,  and  then  he  would  fight 
him  again — No,  faid  Tom,  my  Mother 
did  not  teach  me  litch  Wit;  .v>ho*s  Fool 
then  ?  whereupon finding Giantgrow 
Weak,  Tom  redoubled  his  Blows  till  he' 
brought  him  to  the  Ground.—-;  The 
Giant  finding  himfelf  overcome,  roared 
beidioufly,  and  begged  Tom  would  fpare 
ms  Ltf s,  and  be  wou id.  .perform  any  T h  iag 
he  ^ho^ld  dedfire,  even  yield  himfelf  onto 
.  him,  and  be  his  Servant.  '  *  ,  v 

v.Put  Tom  having ;  no  more  Mercy  on 
him.  than  a  Dog  upon  a  Bear,  laid  on  him 
till  be > found  him  breathfefSj  and  then  cut 
off  his  Head,  after  which  he  went  into 
the  Cave  and  there  .found  great  Store  of  . 
Gold-  and  Silver,  which  made  his  Heart 
leap  for  Joy, 

When  he  had  rummaged  the  Cave,  and 
refrefhed  himfelr  a  little,  he  reftored  the 
,  Wheel  and  Axktree  to  their  former  places, 
and  loaded  his  Beer  on  his  Cart,  and  went 
to  Wifbeach,  where  he  delivered  his  Beer, 


*  ■ 


.  (  1$  )  ' 

and  returned  Home  the  fame  Night  a* 
ufual.  . 

Upon  his  Return  to  his  Matter,  he  told 
him  what  he  had  4one,  which  though  he 
was  rejoiced  to  hear,  he  could  not  alto-  v 
gether  believe,  till  he  had  fee®  it  Were 
true.  Next  Morning  T om’s  Matter  went 
with  him  to  the  Place,  to  be  conyince^l 
of  the  truth  ;  as  did  mott  of  the  Inhabi¬ 
tants  of  Lynn.  When  they  earner  to  the 
Place  they  were  rejoiced  to  find  the  Giant 
quite  dead  ;  and  when -Tom  fhewed  them 
the  Head,  and  what  Gold  and  Silver  there 
were  in  the  Cave,  all  of  them  leaped  for 
Joy ;  for  the  Giant  had  been  a  great 
Enemy  to  that  Part  of  the  Country., 

.News  was  foon  fpread  that  Thomas ' 
Hickathrift  had  killed  the  Giant,  and 
happy  was  he  that  could  come  to  fee  the 
Giant’s  Cave ;  and  Bonfires  were  made  all 
round  the  Country  for  Tom’s  Succefs.  .• 

-  Toni  by  the  general  *  Confent  of  the  ' 
country  took  pofleffion  of  the  Giant’s  Cave, 
and  his  Riches*  He  pulled  down  the  Cave, 
and  built  himfelf  a  handfome  Houfe  on  the 
Spot.  Part  of  the  Giaht’s  Lands  he  gave:* 
to  the  Poor  for  their  Common,  and  the 
reft  he  devided  and  enclofed  foi*  an,  Ettate 


to  maintain  him  and  his  Mother.  Now 
Tom’s  Fame  fpitad'mbre  and  more  thro* 
the  Country,  and  he  was  not  longer  called 
plain  Tom,  but  Mr.  Hickathj-ift  }  and 
they  feared  his  Anger  now  almod  as  much 
as  they  did  that  of  the  Giant  before. 

/  Tom  now  finding  himfelf  very  rich, 
refolved  his  Neighbour?  fhould  be  the 
better  for  it  y :  he  inclofed  himfelf  .'a  Park, 
and  kept  Deer  y -and  juft  by  his  Houfe  he 
built  a4Chureh,  which  he  dedicated*  to  St. 
James,  becaufe  On  that  Day  he  killed  the 


'  C  H  A  f*  IV.  4$$ 

, :  f.‘  !  ■' ,  '[ 1  "  i  :  I 

How  Horn  kept  a  Pack  of  Hounds ,  and  of  Mi 

-'being  at  ticked  by  four  Highwaymen,  7 

?  .  ■  •  •••  .  \ 

-  -  ■  ■  ‘  y-v  m  at  %  *  4  r  ««r 


TOM  not  b^irig  ufed  to  have  fuch  a 
Stock,  of  Riches,  could  hardly  tell 
how  to  difpofe  of,  it>  but  he  ufed  Means 


to  do  it,  for  hf  kept,  a  Pack  of  Hounds, 


and  Men  to  hunt  them  ;  and  who  but  Tom? 
he  took  fuch  Delight  in  Sports  and  Exer* 
fifes,  that  he  would  go 
merry  Meeting.  (  ^ 

One  Day  as  Tom  was  riding,’  he  faw’a 
Company  at  Football,  and  demounted  to 
fee  them  play  fora  Wager  *,  but  he  fpoiled 


Uuk&tlT 


aif  their  Sport,  for. meeting  the  Football, 
he  gave  it  fuch  a  Kick,  that  ‘they  never 
found  it  more;  whereupon  they  began  to 
qtfarrel  with  Tom,  but  fomeof them  jrot 
little  good  by  it ;  fot  he  got  a  Spar,  which 
belonged  to  an  old  Houfes  that  had  been 
blown, down,  with  which  he  dfove  -'all. Ok. 
portion  before  him,  and  ihade;  Vfay 
wherever  he  came. 


_  After  this,  going  Home  late  in  the 
Evening,  he  v;as  met  by  four  Highway¬ 
men  all  mounted,  ^ho  had  cobbed  all  the 
Paflengers  that  travelled  this  Road.  When 
they  raw  Tom,  and  fou^d  that  he  was  a- 
lone,  they  were  cock -fure  of  his  Money, 
and  bid  him  ftand  and  deliver.-----1- What 
mult  i  deliver,  cries  Tom.— -—Your  Mo¬ 
ney,  Sirrah,  faid  they.— — Aye,  faid  Tom, 


but  you  (hall  give  me  better  Words  for  it 
firfk  and  be  better  armed  too — —Come, 
come,  faid  they,  we  came  not '“here  to 
prate,  but  for  Money,  and  Money  we'' 
will  have  before  wego.  Is  it  fo  faid  Tom, 
then  get  andfake  jt.:  •  j,  '  ■  > 


Whereupon  one  of  them  made  at  him 
with  a  trufty  Sword,  which  Tom  imme¬ 
diately  wrenched  out  of  his  Hand/  and  at¬ 
tacked  the  whole  four  with  it,  .and  made 
them  fet  Spurs  to  their  Hor&s  ;  but  feeing 
One  had  a  Portmanteau  behind  \\im*  and 
liippofing  it  contained  Money,  he  more 
clofely  purfued  them,  and  f°on  overtook 
them  and  cut  thfeir  Journey  fhort,  killing 
two  of  them,  and  fadly  wounding  this 
other  two;  who  begging  hard  for  their 
Lives,  he  let  them  go;  but  took  a  a  ay  all 


their  Money  which  was  above  two  Hun¬ 
dred  Pounds,  to,  bear  his.  expences.  Home. 

When  Tom  came  H6me  he:  told  them 
how  he  had .  ferved  the  poor  Toot-ball 
Players ;  and  alto  related  his  Engagement 
with  the  four  Thieves,  which  produced 
much  Laughter  among  the  whole  Colft- 


m.§M^ 

[ 

“  as  *  i  UUl  YYAd 

_  te,  to  lee  how 

.is  Workmen  Iw&xi t  on,  he  met  upon  the 
kirts  of  his  Foreft,  a  vefy  fturdy  Tinker, 
».»:<«/•  a  rrAArf  Rfuff 'htv  §hdulu6r«  and 

n  Afs  to  carry  his  Budget  of  Tools* 
o  Tom  aflked  the  ,  Thinker  from  whence 
e  came,  and  whither  he  was  going  ?  •  as 
hat  was  no  Highway.  And  the  Tinker 
eing  a  very  fturdy  Fellow, .  bid  hin 
jok  j — what  was  that  to  him  l  but 
lull  always  be  meddling. 


Tom,  before  you  and  I  part  I  pM  make 
yoo  know- who  I  am.-r-Aye,  faid  the  Tin. 
Sft.  iP *s  three  Tears  fince  I  had  4  Gom- 
hat  witit any  Man ;  T-  have. challenged 
many  a  One,  but  none  dare fece  tne^fo 
I  .think  they  anfc  all  Cowards  in  this'  Part 
of  the  Country  ;  bat  I  hear  them  ia  a  Mah 
Jives  hereabouts,  named  Tom  ffickathrift. 
who  has  killed  a  Giant;  him  I’d  willingly 
fee  to  have  a  Bout  ^Aye^feid 

Tom,  I  ami  the  Man,  what  have  >  you  *  to 

fey  to  laid  the  Tinker 

i  am  glad  yc  -are  fo  happiljr  met,  that 
we  may  have  one  touch;-— Surely,  feid 
Tom,  you  are  but  in  jeft. — Marry,  fald 
the  Tinker,  I  am  in  earned.— A  Match 

feid  Tom.- - It  is  done  faid  the  Tinker! 

-rBut  feid  Tom,  will  you  give  me  Leave 

to  get  a  Twig.— ,  Aye,  faid  the  “Tin¬ 
ker,  I  hate  him  dwt  fights  with"*  Man  un¬ 
armed  ' 

®°i  T<,“  % » *  ««*.  an<j  took  a  ' 
Rail  for  a  Staffi-To  .tthey  fell,  the  Tin- 

her  «-To^  and'Tom  atthe  Wkitr,  like 

two  TJianfR  — .TKn,T.«t«  x  utx  ut  .1 


t  7  '  7- - V  .a  x  wm  gave 

him,  made  him  roar  again  ;  yet  the  Tinker 
•  did  not  give  way  aft  Inch,  Till  Tom  gave 
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